




PARENTS’ REVIEW 


A monthly magazine 
OF home-training and culture. 


a biicipline, a life." 


Editorial. 


“ Dost thou like fair lands?” 

“Why should I not like fair lands? How» l 
creation ?"->r/«c Alfr€d (from hit trantlalion ^ 


Where shall we go this vear? ie 

^ ^ I , ^ ^ the question of th 

We want to make the most of that delightful holiday 
when we need do nothing but “ enjoy ourselves." But, ah 


“ Pleasure is spread through the earth 
In stray gifts, to be claimed by whoever shall find 
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, the latter iii small ones 

j the former in capital letters, m 






The Constellatiorrs and so-called Fixed Stars are named in black m 


The Moon and Planets are marked in red ink^ thus-Jupiler IL 

The Moon is represented by its phases ; the Planets by the.r s>mo , ^ 


and we are not always lucky. Pleasure may be spread in 
gifts, but the gifts lie in likely places, and the quest mu 
undertaken with circumspection. We crave “ fair lands ” ; 
dwellers, especially, sicken for “the green”; the sea, perl 
but, any way, grass and trees. We look out for pure aii 
pretty country, and having secured these, we settle dowi 
say, let us be therewith content. For the first few days, 
delightful ; we explore, we botanise, we find many inte 
then, boredom sets in ; and we secretly tick off the day: 
separate us from the cares and pleasures of our everyday li 


Here is the whole secret of a successful holiday: the 
must be actively, unceasingly, and involuntarily engaged 


